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envied him and thought it unfair that customers
should leave them in order to give Werendonk a
chance to carry out the crazy task he had taken
upon himself; they said it was pride, to pay the
debts of an unscrupulous man just because he had
been his sister's husband. But, apart from those
who were the losers by Werendonk's prosperity,
there was no one who did not speak of him with
respect. And those who saw him setting out on
Saturdays, punctually at twelve o'clock, before he
had his own dinner, walking slowly with a basket
on his arm, knew that here was a man with a stricter
conception of what was right than many another*
Then he would begin his journey through the town
to the houses of the creditors who were in the
poorest circumstances, so that they should have
money in time to do their shopping ; and in cases
of extreme poverty he would give them a bag of
flour as well, not out of charity, as he would say,
but because they had a right to it, and he could
give no more in money. And he made each one
of them write down carefully in a book the amount
he had paid off.
He was so completely absorbed by this task that
he thought of nothing else, and did not observe how
discontented his brothers were growing. When it
came to past nine o'clock and the bells of St. Bavo
were ringing, Frans grew impatient and hurried over
his work ; he made mistakes in measuring, he